3

(] '

“Choe!™ wmpmuted Tomp Jjedn Timothy, as he - *
lay, on his back in the grs s and gazed up into b ) 1 f it
thé bine vwult ahove him, *I'd lke tér be & but- . W &
torfiy !

“Cox why #*muromred also Indifferent [ke, lazily
chewing a blade of grass, not too energetically

Ol dey has eligint eatinint, an" dey finds delr
foods widout askin’ unkind folks fer It."

“Aw. too niueh gilek fiyia’ around,” responded
Tke  “Ginime dér life of ersnafl. Dut's de"bloke
wot. travels so slotw you ean't dee hlm move some
thnes See?” 2

“Wot—wid dll dem honses on {t= back?" guerfed
Timotliy disgustedly “Gwan swidjer! 1'd sooner
be de honses an' glt cnrrled free.

This was & foke, aod both (ke and Timothy
Ianghed consumedly : :

“Ah, welll™ vontinued the latter, “de exlétenpe
of one i demn henthen idole must ep bin shtinfyin'
to der sonl. . Jist slttln’ down, proud an' od'us, an'
\ lookin® at all de worshippers wid a speetin’ vis
/ nge, an’ not huvin® a Ping ter do but accept de
eifts of a1l dem superstitious muge  Ah, dut's
wot I'd like fust-rate!™

“Tulkin’ erbout heaihens,” remarked Tke here:
with, “de dally rousd of der anclent Emp'vors of
Jaypan heats all your dveams holler.”

“Prove it,” sald Timothy

"Why. I onct réad hiz person wuz considered
%0 sacrid dat he Wimsell wasn't allowed to do
nothin' but jist sit arownd an’ eat, an' wot's mdre
dey wouldn't let him et his own nalls: or comb
b= haly or wash bimself!!! Wodler t'ink er dat?"

But ‘Timothy's soul was too full for utterance. ’
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STRANGER fafter an hour's wark In
RE sllar, please.

the hot sul_ua—-li-q fPhat fsi d ]
. JONES—Gveat uns! nt isut my s OB
Ly N

STHRANG ER(with sliearay—That poodle
would leok hetter ¢lipyesd’ Shall | do t?
JOXNESE—1 den't :_mm!..

DR,

The Man of Mystery. \ / T
He srood vl the forward deck. j “
Althougl there was a erowd guite near to-him, 1 % z
he evinesd no iclination to be soclable /He stood - : '
apart, o sient. solitary. sad-eyed man. The ¥wenhy
" Had le a seeret sorrow welghing down his af that deligl
soul? TDid sowe unuttersd. nnuttérable grief callonuizlly o
guaw ar bhis heart strings, plunging him Into the lte, n’n_il.l:li_u‘
depths ofsdarkest despair. changing lire's golden ¥ i) : mtn}uaﬁ
glamour fute dreary gray. extioguishiog the lfght TROJANS exchanging ¢
lnughter and ernshing the sportive spirlt of his } eoncerilng o
young' manhood ? fie, aE CALLEN VAT 3 D ™M male porm*
Those were questions which none but he might [\~ BATY R Rres e that the aw
answer—questions which, mayhap. almost apy [ O P MU A i s {‘;‘é"gﬁ_ts- ; Doty owire
gther thap he conld better bear the agony of an- Foounms I Hee ro‘:fs . around oo
swering. L \ , ‘e=Neas ‘ ey
He #tood 4lone, near the bow of the boat, whose L, ch Py ' o ¢
prow cul swiftly through the water. throwing W JAMus 4 "
' B apone,

from {t8 track & white surge that moaned away
In a cepseless welanchely monotone that must
have fofud a responsive scho within his sorely

= N | ﬂ:lllll '_‘féj&\
trapbled breast, ( ‘ -&

1t & it faly to say rhat 1 -am surmising . all
this—surmising that he was one of those whom
julsery marks for her own. Yer who could look
upon big manly, rugged and somvewhat welther

beaten featinres, where the patlent pensiveness = R
. of habitun] thought sat with the proprietary air i [l %ﬁqm |[|I!_|. ; :

Yot '8 mbrtgage—who could look there and fafl t
think as T dla? i

But the-boat speeds on, nearver and neaver draw
the muttitudinous. lights of the great city. and
lope, Joyous expectancy, swell the hearts of those
aboard. as they realize that they will soon be
there, the voyage over,

The melancholy mun betrays no such emotions
Nelthetr to vight nor to left he Jooks, but g sterner
expression, suggestive of some duty soon to be
performed, sertles over lhils features. Toor fel
low! Who komows what the end of the voyage
amay mean to m?

And now ft4s over. The vessel is fad 1o her
moorings, the wanderers liave gong ashore; wiite,
cold moonbesms tHomd the deserted deck, ALl not”
wholly desevted, for the sad-eyed, slient, solitary
min lingers yet. &

And now for the first time we notice—that he
I the ferrybont deck lnnd!
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WHAT A PITY.

S’I“L’TDE’N’]‘—E’mw is it, Professor, that the Romiuns neven|.
called Mercury 'Quicksilver now and then® 1t's a SYnonym,
Fou know. - e

PROFESSOR—Yon forgit that Mereury was ihe messen-
ger boy of the goda ’ 5 =1y e

~ Her }Qlluramants. .

She qan eook like & chef from dear, giddy Paree;
~'§he can)drive a pail stralght! she I ne'er siek
at sea;. -
She p#n sew 8 fne seam and can eke milk a cow;
‘She can dance ax young Ariel dances I trow;
She will langh at your joke, be It pointiess or fiat; *

. J U O \
i
S A
. \

S oo e
R T M R R LT R

o U2

L 4™ !
)' “/ j . | Shecan make a Spring bonuet from last Winter's
7121 hat; ! s WP

:-; She can flatter you up till yon swear you're no
a dunce, f
d { And if you'd be petted make love to her once;
o She fears not & mousp: she hashsaved up some
& tin— R e o
M She MUST be all this, for she's homely as gin. ¥
5 | : 260 : o
g1 \ ; Pandicapped.

MRS, HOYLE—How do yoy Uke the iden of
moving vut of town ¥ _ J

MES DOYLE—Pretty well pn soine gecountx
but there {8 oue great drawback, m afrald |
sball ot be able to tind o servout girl |

~ MBS HOYLE-Why not? . = . |
_ == SR T MRS DOYLE—They il requive references now-
DAUBER—Whe | was twenty years of age 1 could have died for my art i aduys. and the§ ave not easy to gét b place ;
CRITIGUN fesaiinlig plethresiyher, 2y SRar {eting; € goronlf bt ¥, 10 (o, pd | prlibvecy i afe imtimowiklc Uy Dl s il e s SRl
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